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than his good points, and that is.al TOMMY TiDD

L THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
BOYS AND GIRLS DEPARTMENT

tained the flashclock whose mechanismoperates the flashlight. All of theserooms were like the shape of "the
tcwer, round.

The lantern room, so called, was on
the fifth floor. Its many ridges ofglittering horizontal prisms showed
their variously colored rays-unde- r thelight of the afternoon sun. The keep-
er opened a door of glass in the lens.
A framework of perpendicular prisms,
outside of which were red panes ofglass which revolve around the lenswhn the watch clock is wound up.

As t was nearing time to go home
We bade the keeper goodbye, thanking
fcim for showing us around and prom-
ising to Visit him again soon- -. HILDA ERANHEN, Age 13.

Stonington.

if 1 jirboten

Baker, a -- boy of his own age andheight, who was very earless.
When they met, Joe said, "Come on

katin'. , The ice is great."
"Naw, I have to go down street formy mother, and anyway, the ice isn't

safe."
"That Isn't why. You don't want togo skatin', because you are afraid.
Robert not waiting to hear any more

walked away.
While he was on his way back he

heard cries for help. Running in thsdirection of the sounds he oon came
to the pond, where Joe had intendedto go skating. Instead of skating hewas now struggling in the water.

Robert soon ' had his coat off andplunged into the water. After a hardstruggle Joe was brought safely to
land.

When iRobert was about to start for
home, Joe called him back. He shook
hands with him and took back the
names he had called him and wantedto be friends.

CARL ANDERSON, Age 14.
Baltic.

;

have read it through and find it very
Interesting.

Ida Freeman, of, Baltic I received
the prise book a Vtr days ago. I was
very glad to have it. I have read
up to page seventy-nin- e. I think it isa good book send I thank you very
much for it. Ihope I can win another
one soon. -

Florence Oallup, of Moos op I thank I patient little creatures march off un-i- u
very mich for the prize book youider their burdens as pluckilv, 'as it (ft
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Rule for Young Writer.
L Write plainly on one aids of theuper only, and number the pages.
t. Use pen and Ink. not pencil,

f I. ' Short and pointed articles win
. $ given preference. .Do not use over

158 words.
I 4. Original stories or letters only
Will be used.

6. Write your- - name, are and ad-I- re

plainly at the bottom of the
ttory.

Address all communications to trade
led. Bulletin Office.
S "Whatever you are Be that!

Whatever you cay Be true!
J" Straightforwardly act,

- Be honest in fact,
Be nobody else but you." r

POETRY.

"CAPTAIN GYP."n
Bv Louella C. Poole

""""" sVom over seas, where war's alarms
Strike terror to the souls of men,

, This pleasant little story comes
s ; Straight from a British soldier's

5 pea
v A tale that serves to make us smile,

war's horrors to '.orget awhile..

;jpntWn toe hospital's grim walls,- Whose doors are always opened: wide,
4-- little doer was seen to pass,

An ugly gash In his poor side
.weak, faint, with suffering nearly

5- - spent.
straight to the source of help he went.
though dumb, bis pleading' eyes be-- 1
J sought -

The aid bestowed on suffering man,
And undenied. his wound well dressed,

1 Away the little fellow ran.
PVr several days he thus appealed
Vor help, until his hurt, was healed.
Xoet as a bit of pleasantry,
"The sergeant, quite In proper style,

Altered the case in his report
Z Of sick and hurt, to place on file;

The name he gave, with humor sly.
Was --Trooper Gyp. Eighth D. I I."
DLdmltted Into hospital

Jshell wound n side-- " the entry read.
Arid homeless Gyp, with gratitude
ZTThat knew no bounds, was housed
--j and fed;

The freedom of the house and grounds
, "Was his upon his dally rounds.

"Which of you men Is Trooper Gyp?"
wThe officer one day thus spoke;

From all the sick chaps sitting round,
'' --No answer. To explain the Joke

The sergeant came in has to Just t,hen;
And loud the laughter )' the men.
"SDogg'e, right Infantry!" Thus Gyp,

A well lcved trooper of the same,
Took up his. quarters with the guard;

Bo . faithful, soon promotion came
To higher rank, and that Is why
He's "Captain Gyp. Eighth D. L. I."

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO, WIDE- -

AWAKES.

JTJnele
' Jed and the Wide-Awak- es

hve been having a pretty good time,
aithought Uncle Jed has had no vaca-
tion.

i Wo are alt reaxry to begin the New- -

Year earnestly and; energetically. A
good resolution, to make is this:
"Whatever I undertake to do I will do
my beet."

;Some people who make a dozen reso-
lution's do sot know which one to keep
first or to tackle last and this is whr
th great majority fall in their efforts
to Improve their way of living which
Is to mrprove their character.

The people who are trying to do the
. best thsy can are always sincerely at
It whether it la a. matter of minding
parents or teachers, studying lessons,
working for themselves, ; or for oth

ers, or correcting their own faults.
Old fashioned folks are not expected

to try to do much different from what
they have been doing: but youifg folks
should focus their endeavor so that it
will bear upon all dairy interests, for
dally Interests are life interests.

Today is all we possess of time. Yes-
terday's shows what we A have been,
perhaps what we might have been; to-
day is ours to record what we are, and
this is all of time v ever truly poss-
ess and may Improve. ? Tomorrow is
only a promise ' that may never be
fulflHed, or may, never make way for
another today."' -

fWe need be often told that "Now's
the only bird that lays eggs of gold."

Let's make our . motto: "Whatever- - I
undertake to do, I will do my best!"
LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Alioe L, Pur-cell,- " of Colchester Ithank you very much for the prizebook you sent mo entitled, "The Mo-tor Maids Arcoes the Continent," I

ways a pity. .
The donkey is a small animal, com

pared with the horse. In soma-- ' coun
tries .they are no. taller than a New
foupdland do. They are wonderful
ly sure, footed little creatures.- - Fol
lowing mountain trails, where a horse
tould not posBibly keep its footing, the
aonkey will pick its way wnnout even
slipping. And though it is sure to
give Us rider a good jolting, that is
not worth fussing about, as long as it
Mings him sately to his journeys end.

Considering; its small size, the don
key carries Very large loads. Our
picture shows a sight very common
in eastern countries, where these little'
burden-beare- rs are weighted down till.
Vt is hard to understand how thajr
can move under their load. Yet the

they were twice their size..
It certainly seems time Vhat someone

was saying a gooa wofl for the don
OSOAjR iMATKsEWSON, Age 12,

'XfersalUea.

Th lAdyenturea of Two Cats.
It was ofily one and a half years ago

that.-fiti- tit our nia-hhon- i mva ti n two
little kittens. One was black and not
marked with white anywhere, so we
could not help but call him Nig.

. Th eother was also black, but was
fmarked with white under the Jaw and

had white paiws, so we called himToby.
Wto hadtiot had Nir more than three

months before he was killed by a dog
r?nictx belonged to a young man who

' was getting chestnuts near our house.
The dog picked th cat up and then
threw it down, with such force that it
must have broken its back. Then the
dog picked it up . again and carried it
off. The young man said his dog was
death on cats, and I guess he, told the
truth, because Nig never came back.
. Toby was very lonesome for a few
"Weeks until we got a shepherd puppy,
which kept Toby on the lookout not to
let the dog get too close to him. Final
ly they got on good terms.

About three weeks ago, v when we
got tip in the morning, we saw that
Toby was covered with water (as we
did not examine him very close be-
cause we thought he had been prowl-ln- v

around someone's house and they
had thrown water on him). We gave
it no more attention until my mother
went to the shed (which was In the
afternoon of the same day) and found
that an evaporated milk can that was
nearly full of kerosene had been spill-
ed in which my mother had some paint
crushes soaking. we do - not know
how. but probably the cat was crawl
ing about searching for mice and he
slipped from the shelf and tried to dig
his claws into the can to save nimaeir
from the fall.

He was thoroughly saturated on one
side to the skin, which must have been
very disagleeable to him. He tried to
lick it off with his tongue, which by
swallowing the kerosene must have
made his stomach a raw sore.

He would cry if you touched him,
because the kerosene made his bide
tender.

It was about two days after this
mishaD and Toby disappeared alto
gether- - We thought he had gone off
to die somewhere. He was gone for
nearly three weeks and then Just be-
fore the last enow who did we find in
the shed one day but Toby. He was a
eight t The hair was all oft one side
as close as though it had been shaven
off.

He seemed to be very glad to get
back. He was not afraid as most cats
are when they stray off alone for a
short time.

Toby seemed to be very glad to see
the dog and us. We were very glad
to see him back as we did not know
but we would be overrun with rats and
mice.

I wish TTncle Jed and the Wide- -
Awakes a Happy New Year.

EDMUND A. SMITH. Ag,14.
Burneide. ,

The Preservation of Our American
Forests.

We little realize ' the importance
which trees play in the development
of our ceuntry. Trees form a protec
tlve covering for the earth. The trees
hold moisture in the ground and pre
vent soil from being carried away. If
you were to go to a mountain you
would notice differences in streams.
The streams where trees have been cut
dry up in summer and those that are
surrounded toy trees ao not put grad
ually grow larger.

New York is located at the mouth
of the Hudson river, which helps the
city to maintain her navy yards and
good harbor. This river is supplied
with water from the Adirondack and
Catskill mountains. If these forests
should ever be destroyed, the Hudson
river would dry up and silt and debris
would form so that New York would
be. second rate in importance. We
have seen what ungoverned streams
may do by the deltas formed at the
mouth of large rivers. Forests pre
vent this washing away by covering
the inorganic soil with the organic soil
and thus forms a bed like a sponge
wfcieh will hold the water. The roota
of trees also help to hold the soil in
place, and many times are used as
windbreaks and a protection for birds.

The United States only a few years
ago began to realize the value of for-
ests and large areas of land are re
served in the west and many other
sections of our country so that our
forests may be preserved. We have
the forest survey of the department of
agriculture and numerous state and
university schools are being establish
ed each year to promote interest in the
preservation of our American forests- -

If each citizen would take a per
sonal interest and pride in the forests
of our country, this present neglect
would be overcome, and this country
would take her proper rank with the
other countries of the world In Its
preservation of our forests.

M1L,LKJSU i-- l'Hittti, Ag 14.
Stonington.

Dean's Mills.
Dean's Miils is about three miles

from Stonington. It is popular for
and picnic (parties. It was

one time inhabited by Indians where,
no aouBi, tney used it as a camping
ground, since it has all the things
necessary for outdoor living. Many of
their relics are still to be seen.

A large stone table and a number
of stone chairs stand in the meadow.
An old washbowl carved out of stone
and another carved bowl of stone are
In another section of the field. The
latter was probably used for grind
ing corn. An old fashioned sweep well
Is in tne meadow.

Relics of colonial days may also be
Been. An old tun- - wed-do- inn and
a large cannohball remain to show
that it was popular rn those days.

MAKl GAMTl, Age 13.
Stonington.

' A Trip to a Lighthouse.
As we stood on the deck of our sail

boat we could see the lighthouse from
a distance.

As we approached we could see the
stairs that led up to the lighthouse.

When we arrived we first went to
the base of the tower, which seemed
like a sort of storehouse. There were
many neat piles of coal and wood,
casks of oil, and barrels of provisions.

xne first room we entered was the
kitchen. . There everything looked as
neat as possible.

The next nierht of stairs brouefet us
to the bedroom of the principal keep
er, and above this was another room
with two bede for the assistant keep-
ers.

A' fourth flight of stairs brought us
into the watchroom, where the keeper
remains on duty all night to see that
the light doesn't go out. It also, con- -

i Tommy- Tldd eays:

There's a pretty little proverb.
From the sunny land of Spain;

But in Northland, as in Southland,
What it means is clear and plain.

Lock it up within your heart.
Never lose or lend it--It
takes two to make a quarrel;

One can always end it.' "

mistresses and one is the mother, and
the other her daughter.

I am- - given fresh water every day
along with "German Summer Black
Rape." and "Imported ' Millet Seed."
Then my younger mistress scatters
gravel on the bottom of the cage; this
I pick up and swallow, as it helps to
dieest my food and makes my Body
keep well and healthy. I also have
a piece of cuttle fish placed in two
or three wires of my cage for met to
nibble at times.

Sometimes the older ladv gives me a
piece of cracker, or of apple and bread.
At other times she places in the bot-
tom of my cage celery, lettuce, or- a
small bit. of mint, as I can only have a
very little of the last.

I hop down from my perch or awing,
peck away and look around to see that
what I am eating isn't taken from me.

Once a day my mistress places a dish
of water on the bottom of the cake
and I have a- - fine time splashing the
water around.

I hop from one perch to the other
or take a rodie in my swing and sing
sweet, then prolonged, that word, then
like as thovii I was asking a question.
then utter pur-r- t, next .pur-- n louaer,
sweet, trill, sweet, then swinging
trill and go over it again.

My older mistress puts her hand into
the eagre. I . like to have ner ao it.
cock my head on both aides and my
little eyes will brighten and express
pleasure: but when I don't like to be
disturbed I can show I am angry, too,

One time Billy came to board at our
house. I hear he cost more than
did. but instead of having delicately
tinted coat like mine, he wore striped
green and black, with a yellow breast.
He sang such low notes, although his
mistress says they are beautiful,
did not like them, and made such
funs that Billy was placed in another
room. .

I usually take to callers who come to
r.ee my mistress, but there were two
I took a great dislike to. The first was
an oldish man; after he sat down and
began talking I uttered a pert in
short tone: ' I thought then-h- would
keen still, but he continued to talk al
though I kept on scolding. (I was glad
when he went away.)

Then a neighbor dropped in. and al
my younger mistress played on

the organ and the young man sang.
didn't like to hear him and kept saying
pert in the same short tone as when
the other caller was there; but he fln
ished his song.

My mistress seemed to enjoy hav
Ing him sing, but I was glad when he
said. "Good night," and disappear
ed.

My cage is usually hung in the bay
window by the organ; but in warm
weather it is hung on the front veran
da, where I can hear the birds sing
and have a fine time answering them,

I like to have my mistress play and
whistle, and sometimes the young man,
my present owner, will set the Victro-l- a

going and when the record that rep-
resents different birds is playing, I am
In my srlory.

Another "record I enjoy Is the
"Mocking Bird," and then I "lag and
sing.

Sometimes my older mistress puts
her finger in my cage and I will ride
over to the plant called the cactus and
sit there awhile. Then I'll fly around
the room and when tired I fly back to
mv cage (the door always left open
while I am out), and go in again.

As I have written enough for this
time, will bid my young readers good
bye.

BEAUTY.

Robert and Joe.
"Robert, come here."
"All right, mother," answered Rob-

ert.
When Robert came in the house his

mother said:
"Will you go down street after some

sugar? I need some right away."
Robert was soon on his way down

street. He was a tall, slender boy, and
was always obedient and thoughtful.
Mrs. Williams, his mother, was a tall
wovfan, with dark hair. She was
proud of her son, Robert.

While on this errand be met Joe

THE BOOK-WINNIN- G PICTURES.

jfr

The Egg Girl Drawn by Alice Gor-
man, age , or Versailles.

Uncle Jed received two drawings toe
late to compete, for they were not re-
ceived by him until December. -

The picture of A - Young Lady, by
Fauline Perry, age IS, of South Wind-
ham.

The picture of An Indian, by Claude
Rctlneon, age 14, of Norwioh Town.

sent me. 1 am reading it and I think:
it very interesting.

Josephine Borovleka, of West "Will-Ingt- on

rou have my grateful thanks
for the prize book you sent me. I
have read It nearly through and find
it very interesting.

Ceoilia Sterry, of Brooklyn, N. T.
I thank you for the prize book sent me.
I have read part of it and find it to
Do ,very interesting.

Zelma Rocheleau of NorM ItVanlrUn
I am a little late in thanking you for
the nice prize book you sent me; but Inave Deen away ror two weeks. I am
agoing to try and win another eoon. :!

like the eook very much.
Mary Gorman of Versailles: X thankyou very mucn ror the prize book Ireceived for drawing. I have read Itthrough and found it Very interesting

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE. BOOKS.
1 Raymond Welden,.of WTOImanUe
Tne iron iioys as Foreman.
2 Edmund A. Smith, ctt Burnslde
S Milder Franken, of Stoningtonme jueauinrimoK Vriris Anoat.

Frank Mane, of Stonington
ri.uKury xuage jsoy ocouas.

6 Mary Garrity, of Stonington
xne Diae-gra- ss oemnary Girls on thevaxer.

6 Oscar Mithwrn, of VeraaJlle
A Regular Tombojs.
w7 FredDugas of Vereallles-rT- he

nairou i wins.
8 Katharine Hiokav. of MHTio .

The Red Croe Giris in British Trench.es.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE'
AWAKES.

The Man in the Moon.
Flake after flake of Bnow throuirlithe still amosphere. The downy tufts

"j TOiwn rouno a snug place besidetheir companions on earth. The treeswere enrfothed In a blanket of whiteana me pines outside Johnnie's win
dow groaned under their burdening
load. The foundations of the fenceposts were or snow.

Johnnie's list of Christmas giftshad been sent to Santa Claus; butsuppose the Bnow was too deep forhim to come. His heart sank to thebottom of his shoes. How he did "Wantthat popgun he had seen In The Cor-ner Store. g.
Not many hoSrs later be was put to'bed by his. mother. How could suchan impatient hoy go to sleep? Whatwas that noise! He couldn't stay Inbed any longer. Slowly, but cautiously,

um or ine oea ana went to thewindow. Nothing had changed in the
wim-m- z as ian as ne could see except thatthe storm had subsided and the starshad come out.

After all, Santa could come, but whowas that person in tho moon shak-ing his linger at him? It was SantaClaus to be sure, but what a, queer
place to be. Johnnie had always sup-
posed he came In a sleigh. -

The little boy thought that may behis mind was playing tricks on himand that SanV. really wasn't there.Maybe he-ha- d better go back to bed.The next morning when Johnnieawoke, how surprised he was. Hisstocking contained the very things hewanted most.
RAYMOND WELDEN, Age 13.

Willimantic
A 8in Mother's Care.

As is well known, humming birds
u-- e very sny ana neet of wine: andthis mantes it extremely difficult toget acquainted with them, unless one
is wen on nis guard.

A gentleman who had rant nnnn,.
tunlty to watc ha mother bird and thetiny nest she had buiit near his home,
tells the following:

One day when there was a heavy
shower coming up. Just as the mothercame n uttering nome, she seized ilarge leaf which grew on a tree nearj, mo it ovtr ner sen in such away as to completely cover It, thenwent back to whatever work she hadbeen About when the coming stormdisturbed. I watched at the window,wondering why the leaf did not blowaway. Later we found it hooked to a
suck just inside the nest. When thotuna was over ins mother- - came
noma, unnooked the green curtain shehad bo perfectly put .up, and therewere ner Dames, Bare and dry.

OTHED DlXJGAS, Age 10
Versailles.

A Little Burden Bearer.
The donkey has a reutainn tnw

ing both stupid and obstinate, and so
to caii a person a "donkey" offendshim very much. But the donkey has

uituiy tuuu qualities tnat it Is apity to iort all about them ami thini--
only of its failings. There are boysand girls who seem much sharper-eye- din spying out another's faults

THE LESSON OF THE HORSESHOE
A countryman, walking his little son,Thomas, to a neighboring town, noticed a horseshoe lying in the road-way.
"See" said he,, "there lies a brokenhorseshoe! Pick it up. Tom, and putit in your pocket."

re?1Ied Thomas, "it Isn't worth--,fci?h,r stoop for that!"His father made no answer, butstooped down himself, picked up thehorseshoe and put it in his own pock-et. When they reached the next vil-lage, he sold it to a smith for a half-penny, and bought some cherries withthe money. Cherries often grow bythe roadside in Germany, so he got a
eo2& many for even this small sum.Then they went on their Journey
Wt of shelter was to be had for farnear, nox a nouse, nor a tree, nora wood was to be seen. Thomas wasnearly dying with thirst, but not aspring nor a brook was at hand. Andthe little fellow, unable to keep up
with his father, lagged some way be-
hind Mm.

ther let fall a cherry. Thomas picked
it up eagerly and put It in his mouth.Some steps further on, his father let asecond cherry fall, -- which Thomasseized with the 'same greediness. Thiswent on until he had picked them allup.

When he had eaten the last, andwas quite refreshed, his fatherturned to him and said. "Ah Thomas,
lad, if you had takes the troubAe tostoop once and pick up the horseshoe,you would not have needed to stoop
a hundred times for the cherries."
From th.z German.

No. 101 Limited.
One August morning the hot sun

beat-dow- n upon the few loungers whowere hanging around the depot in the
smaJl village of Kokoma, Indiana.

Groves, the telegraph operator, tick-et agent, and baggage clerk, wasamongst the crowd and consequently
did not hear the telegraph instrumentas It unceasingly ticked his call.

No. 101, Limited, was driven by
Charlie Tenney, Tenney could get
more speed out of an engine than any
other engineer, on the line 1 (11 ' was
late,: Tenney was urging his steed to
the utmost. - He was due at Kokoma
in 12 minutes.

The through freight was broken
down a mile the other side of Koko-
ma. No, 101 will surely hit it. Grove's
negligence wilt cost many lives.
! The whistle of the Limited is heard.
A well dressed man carrying a suit-
case approaches.: Slowly and delib-
erately he picks up a red flag andtoys with it. - As the Limited ap-
proaches he steps out on the track
and waves the flag. Tenney brought
his huge engine-- to a stop by the de-
pot. Springing out of the' cab, he
anxiously inquired the trouble.

The stranger replied, "Urgent bus-
iness calls me to Chicago. As no
trains stop at Kokoma today I took
the liberty to flag the 'Limited.

With an oath Tenney sprang back
to bis cab. Then a man dressed in
overalls came up. The through freight
is stalled at the curve. 'he cried.

Then as he came nearer, he in-
quired. "How is It that the Limited is
stopped here at Kokoma? Whatever
the reason is. the fact that the Lim-
ited is stopped has saved all your
lives. We tried to get Kokomo by tel-
egraph but couldn't."

Tenney grasped the stranger's hand.
Instead of an oath he asked a bless-
ing for the man who had unknowingly
eaved No. 101 Limited.

JOHN CUSHMiAN.
Stonington.

Th Automobile.
Years ago in the eighteenth century,

the people were using horses. They
used them for work on the plantations
and for travel. During the latter part
of the century automobiles began to
come into use. Prom that time on
automobiles have taken the place of
horses on the plantations.

If you want to make a tour to any
other part of the country you can
go there in an auto and get there in
less time than a horse could. An auto
does not cost so much as a horse. On
farms automobiles are what the men
want to caary their milk, cream, po-
tatoes and ther vegetables to town
in. Many men have iproved to men
on the farms, that autos are the
cheapest means of transporting any
articles you have.

They will double your trade you
have and also increase your savings.
They take the place of steam cars.
You can have one come right up to
your door and take you to any part
of the town that you want to go.

In one factory where they make au
tos, over fifteen thousand autos are
turned out in a week.

In years to come, all the horses will
be done away with, and electric power
will take its place. Every now and
then new factories have sprung up.
xne price ux a gvua uar 19 six Hun-
dred up and in due time it will pay
tor itself.

JOHN TANNER, Age-- 14.
Stonington.

The History of a Dollar.
I was born in a beautiful city on

the banks of a charming river, the
capital of a great nation. Like all
other human beings I cannot remem
ber any childhood. But, when I left
this beautiful city I can barely re-
member that at first I was confined
in a prison, bound with others with
an elastic band. But soon some one
secured me and I went .traveling from
one hand to another. In some hands I
was petted and admired and sought
for. Some wers unable to have me
go to them, otherwise they actually
stole me.

I wae not a year old when I began
to loose my beauty. I first noticed it
when I fell into the hands of a man
with long hair and pointed beard, who
frowned at me and said.

You poor, dirty thing, to think I
made you."

But I did not care. He didn t make
me. It was the great nation. I could
still do things, and make them yearn
long for me. So I was happy.

1 was a year ana a nan ota wnen
an old woman took possession of me
and placed me in an old smelly purse
for one whole week. Then I heard
a voice ask for me. I was given over.
hoping to find a better home, but 1
was sadly disappointed, for my new
owner confined me in a strong ill
flavored box where thousands, like
myself, were growing mouldy from
lack of sunlight.

Sometimes we were carefully count
ed by candsle light, but that was all.

One night the box was opened withsnap and I saw a thin, pale face of
my master looking at us. He select
ed me and ninety-nin- e of my compan
ions and placed us outside the box.
There's the money," he said. As I
told you. it s an there ana yours.
are you satisfied now?

I peeped my little eye across the ta
ble at a young girl with a set face,
that was very, very beautiful. She
did not answer.

"Why don't you take It? rll tell you
again there's nothing else for you."

The gin held something in her
hand that I saw. I see more than
most men do. The thine made a
sharp noise and spit a flame at him.
He fell across the table and something
red and warm went all over me. I felt
unhappy for the thought there was
something in the world could not be
bought. For him I cared nothing. It
was strange I was at last used to pay
the Judge who tried the girl.

I was in the juagars pocKet when he
sentenced her to death. From the
Judge's hands I fell into the hands of
a good man and I said, God has bless-
ed me. I am very happy now that I
have learned my real power.

K4THERINB HICKET, Age It.
Montvllle.

Beauty.
The first that I remember I lived in

a store with other little birds and small
dogs. I was. so happy all day long, andsang to my heart's content.

I am. dressed in a pale yellow suit.
have white wings and tail and bright
little black eyes.

One day (I was six months old at
the time), a pleasant faced young man
came Into the store and looked at my
friends and myself. I was singing at
the top of my voice, and seeing hownappy I was tne young man took agreat fancy to me, and as my --master
said he could take his choice, it fell
on me. ' After the young man hadpaid for me. my former master said as

would be living in a new home. I
might not sing for two or three days,
but I began singing right off and have
kept it up more or less ever since.

At this place, I have two very kind

Traffio en the Ocean.
Ocean traffic has taken . on quite a

different aspect since the time of the
Fulton, the first invention of the
steamboat. The first ship to cross the
ocean was the Savannah. She made
the trip in 25 days and it was a ship
of 820 tons. She made the return trip
in 20 days, but never crossed the ocean
again. ?

Now a ship carries 10,000 tons or
even more. The figures that state the
size of these ships are startling. A
cargo of 10,000 tons would fill a train
five miles long. A big: liner carried
3. COO persons without crowding, and
uses from 500 to 600 tone of coal a
day. A boat like this rises from 20 to
j0 feet above the water.

Ocean travel is much easier than
railroad travel. The ships are driven
by two screw propellers so if one
breaks the other may keep on going
so the ship does not have to stop. It
is said that the best of these ships are
unsinkable, but this has proved un-
true-

Every ship is fitted with wireless
telegraphy to summon help if needed.
and under the vessels are telephones
to catch the sound of submarine bells.

The luxury of these ships is as won-
derful as their size and safety.

The staterooms are fitted with fine
furniture. There are dining rooms,
bath and barber shops. On the biggest
boats htere are palm gardens, ball
rooms and swimming pools. The cdst
of one of these boats is $,00O,000.

FRANK MARIE, Age 12.
Stonington.

Her Vocabulary.
''When will I ever be able to write

compositions?" Charlotte inquired in
an impatient tone. She had the poor
est compositions in her class and al
ways believed everything that's right
was born in you, and it was Just pure
luck and nothing else. Here 1 am
not even able to find a way to write
something about a story I have read,
so people will enjoy it."

"Maybe I can help you," replied her
ever resourceful sister.

"It's no use trying to get anything
into my brain. It simply won't stay
there- - That's all there is to it. You
rdght be able to write something, but
me? Oh, poor me!"

And she fell to crying, which only In-

creased her sister's interest in Char-
lotte.

"Beginning with tomorrow, I want
jou to take a pad and a pencil with
you, and jot down every little phrase
you hear, which seems to impress
you," reassured Ethela.

"All right," Charlotte meekly an-
swered, glancing at the clock, which
struck the hour of bedtime.

The next morning bright and early
Charlotte started off for school with a
pad and pencil in one hand and her
school books in the other.

On her way to school she came
across her friend Agnes and told her
the mission.

"I guess the first thing which will
impress you will be Miss Brown re-
minding you to work up for your next
composition," the mischievous Agnes
said.

"O, well, that's something, any-
how!"

A mother was taking her small
daughter to school. Leaving her in
sight of the two girls and the school
entrance, the mother kirsed her child
and said:

"Now, above all. be a good girl."
"What do you think of that, Agnes?

Don't you think I'd better write that
on the pad?"

"It sounded nice," remonstrated
Charlotte.

"Suit your own pleasure; I'm not
goin- - to put my nose in hot water,"
enapped Agnes.

By this time the two chums had
reached the school door and meeting
some other classmates the subject
t.irned to other matters.

When the 3 o'clock bell rang and it
was time to go home, Charlotte had
ouite a number of phrases and clauses
scribbled as they were down on the
pad.

Won't you let me reaa mem ." peg
ged Agnes.

Do you thlnn l want to w laugnea
at? Not much! I'll let you read my
first composition, though."

"When do you think you'll nave it
finished?" replied Agnes, disappointed- -

y- - . .Why. I haven't gotten 11 starred
yet, you know! Well, goodbye. I'll see
you tomorrow," and Charlotte turned
into her own gate.

That evenins: two sisters could be
seen working busily over a composi-
tion, the elder often assisting, the
younger In- - her difficulties. which
proved many.

The dav on wnicn tne mommy re
port was read a girl all excited could
he seen anxiously waiting to hear her
name called and to hear her mark.

'Charlotte. Herbst A," called the
teacher.

The bewildered Charlotte almost
cried with Joy. At last she really could
write compositions.

On the way home that afternoon
Agnes was reading the prize composi-
tion and came across many phrases
and clauses she had heard some time
or other, but they were said in different
words.

It really deserves an A, Charlotte,"
answered Agnes, as she came to the
conclusion, "but how did you do it?"

"Well, you know lately I had always
been trying to write something, which
very seldom amounted to anything,"
began Charlotte, her face beaming
with pleasure. "Ethela found out my
fault and helped me a good deal by
telling me not to try and use other
people's words, but to have a vocabu-
lary of my own."

CECELIA , Age 13.
Brooklyn, N. Y.

A Surprise Cake.
I am sending the Wide-Awak- es a

reclpe-fo- r a Surprise Cake.
I like to make it. The surprise comes

when it Is taken out of the oven.
Surprise Cake Three eggs beaten

light, add two cups sweet milk and
two cups flour (sifted twice) ; add
flour and milk little at a time, beat
all with egg beater until all Is smooth
and light; add small spoon of salt.
Have gem pans hot, and oven, too.
Put three tablespoons in each pan and
bake 25 minutes. Do not open oven
door until done. Fill with cream as
cream puffs. .

amusiE ames. Age 10.
Willimantic

Durham- - Mrs. Lydia Hart, who on
Dec. 1 observed the With anniversary
pf her birth, died Monday. She leaves
cl.iVdren, grandchildren and

.

When the German soldiers built thedugout shelter shown in the picture
and placed above it the sign "Duron --

gang Verboten" ("no thoroughfare")
they did not think it would be captur-
ed by a party of Englishmen, who

The Freezing Point of Mercury,
The Bureau of Standards has com-

pleted a very careful determination of
the freezing point of mercury using
platinum resistance thermometers to
measure the temperature. The re-
sult of this work gives 3S.87 degress
C (37.97 degrees F.) for this temper-
ature.

It is interesting to note that as far
back as 1862 the (English government
recognizing the importance of an ac- -.

curate knowledge of this point, ap-
propriated 150 to have it deter-
mined. The value then obtained,
8S.85 degress C. (37.93 degress F.) is
in good agreement with that obtained
at this bureau- - However, other de-
terminations made previous to and
after this early work cast some doubt
as to its accuracy. It can be seen
that a knowledge of the freezing point
of mercury is of great importance to
thermometer makers as it marks the
lower limit to which a mercurial ther-
mometer may be used and furnishes a
method for calibrating or pointing the
teale below 0 degrees C (32 degress F).

Volcanoes in Arizona.
An Interesting report on the San

Franciscan volcanic field. Arizona, an
area of about 3,000 square miles south
of the Grand Canyon of the Colorado,
is available for free distribution by
the United States Geological Survey,
Department of the Interior. This re-
port Professional Paper 7-- contains
a brief description of the geography of
the field and gives detailed descrip-
tions of the volcanoes and lava fields.
Ic relates the volanic history of the
region, and correlates the periods of
eruption with the general history of
the surrounding country. There have
been three general periods of volcanic
activity in the San Franciscan vol-
canic field, ench followed by an In-
terval of uplift and erosion. Tho
latest outbreak doubtless represents
the final feeble eruptions In a long
cycle of volcanlsm.

The paper is illustrated by excellent
halftone views of some of the striking
geologic features of the area and by
geologic maps and diagrams, which
help to give a clear understanding of
the region.
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The Chemune went down with her
flas; flying," said the captain. "We
were out from New York with a gen-
eral cargo and off the Spanish coast
In the Mediterranean when the sub-
marine came along. A shot across our
bows was the signal for us to stop.
and we did."

In response to a signal . from the
submarine Third Officer Jacobsen
rowed to her. carrying with him the
ship's papers. The commander was
for arresting? the skipper, but appa
rently he was satisfied with the de
struction of the steamer.

There was no argument over the
lowering of the flag. The submarine
commander signaled for the flag to ee
lowered, but the skipper paid no at-
tention. He and his crew left in small
boats, and the flag was snapping from
the staff as they pulled away from the
side of the doomed liner.

We were hardly out or range when
the submarine opened fire on the
Chemund." said the skipper. "She
attempted to sink the ship by shell
fire, but as this had apparently no er-fe- ct

and the vessel continued to ride
high out of water, the commander
sent a torpedo into her. She sank
within two minutes.

When the Chemung went down the
submarine, circled about and picked
up . the two small boats. Lines were
passed by the submarine, and for two
hours she towed the boats toward the
shore. Then the Spanish steamship
Salvador Giner came In sight and the
men on the submarine cut the towline.
and a few seconds later dived beneath
the sea.

Captain John L. Duffy of New York.
stockily built, squared Jawed, weather
tanned, arrived in New York from
France. Until .Nov. 2 the captain
was in command of the American

took part in the Somme battle. Three
of the Britishers making thmselves at
home in the captured dugout are
seen in the picture. The shelter was
well built, and the roof was rein-
forced with old rairoad rails.

Gasoline iFrom Oil Shales.
In anticipation of the day when, on

account of the advancing cost of gaso-
line and other products obtained from
petroleum, it might be found commer-
cially profitable to utilize some of tho
enormous supply of petroleum to bo
derived from the distillation of the
vast deposits of ed hydrocarbon!
shales of the Green River formation, of
northwestern Colorado and northwest-- :
ern Utah, the U- - S. Geological Survey
has for three years been making field;
investigations of these deposits. The'
examinations have been accompanied
by mapping of the areas of hydrocar-- ,
boru-shale- s and toy such field measure-- 1

ments of the thickness of the shales
in workable beds and such rude field
distillation tests as will afford prim-
ary information concerning the
amount and richness of the shales In
different parts of the region.

Very rough but cautious calculations
of the contents of the shale in parts
of the area examined indicate that tho
distillation of shale from beds over 3

fet thick in Colorado alone will yield
more than 20,000,000.000 barrels of
crude oil from which more than 2,000.-00- 0,

COO barels of gasoline can be ex-

tracted' by ordinary methods. A re-
port giving the results of these ex-
plorations and tests and an account
of experiments as to possible gasoline
production, both by the ordinary com-
mercial processes and by the Rittman
process is now in press.

' Brig. Gen. John P. Scriven Retired.
Washington, Jan, 3 Secretary Ba-

ker today granted application for re-

tirement of Brigadier General John P.
Ecriven, chief signal officer of the
army. Storiven has been in the service
since 1874.' lie probably will be suc-
ceeded by Lieutenant Colonel Georsre
O. Squier, assistant chief signal olll-ce- i.

j.

They'll Have to Work.
Certain senators object to a tariff

commisioner getting more than they
do. They forget the tariff commis-
sioners are expected to do more than
a lot of senators have as yet done.
Chicago Herald.
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CRPTAIH JOHN L DUFFY
WHO KEPT THE. CHEMUNG S

steamship Chemung, un that cl :y ;i
torpedo from an Austrian submarine
sank his ship in the Mediterranean
off the coast of Spain. But Duft'v
would lower the American f1ac at th
order of the submarine's commsndtr,

The captain was not at all dismay-
ed by his experience, and he said i t
he would take out another vens-- 1 just
as soon as he could get ono. He hua
made several trips to Arclut'm' l dur-
ing the war, 'and submarines i',q nA
care him a bit.

TWO LITTLE STORIES

THE MOTHER'S EYE.

i A Home Council mother says that
If she. can persuade' her little son to
look her straight in the eye and make
her a promise, he never breaks his
word. Norman Duncan's mother, too,
in "Dr. Luke." seems to have had faith
in eye suasion. If one may call It so.

She sat me back . in her lap, - he
fritea. - v

"LooK in your mother's eyes, lad,"
he said, "and say after me this: My

mother""My mother." I repeated, very sob-rl- y.

'
- "Looked" upon my heart"

- "Looked upon my haert," said L
"And found it brave " - .
"An' found it brave." V.
"And "sweet -

"An' sweet." -

. "Willing for the day's work "
"Willing for the; day's work."
"And harboring no shameful hope"
"An' harboring no shameful hope."
Again and again- she had me: say it,

antil I knew it every word by heart.
"Ah," said she at last, "but you'll

Corset."
Wo, no!" I cried; "I'll not forget.

(My mother looked upon my heart,' " I
rattled, " 'an' found it brave an' sweet,
trilling for the day's work, an' har-
boring .no shameful hope.' I've not
forgot! . I've not forgot! "

"He'll forget," she whispered, but
4iot to me. ike all children."'But I have never forgotten that,
when I was a child, my mother looked
ipon my- - heart and found it brave and
rweet, willing for the day's wok, andkarboring no shameful hope. The


